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Venkataraman then came out and accompanied the
others to Kilur, a distance of six furlongs, as he was told
that perhaps there, after the night's puja was over, he
might get food. When the party entered the Kilur temple
of Viratteswara and the priest went on with his worship,
Venkataraman fell again into Samadhi, from which he
was roused by the priest at the time of his departure.
The youth asked for food and received again the priest's
curt negative reply. The temple drummer who had all
along been present and observed the pious and saintly
lad's plight, cried out : " Why, sir, give him my share."
With this plate of boiled rice, Venkataraman was led to
a. Sastri's house in the neighbourhood at about 9 p.m. to
get some water. But even as he waited he fell asleep ;

and he seems to have walked on during that sleep and
fallen down on account of his hunger and weariness. Some
time later he woke up to find himself lying some distance
from where he originally stood. There was a crowd
around him, wondering at the strange but handsome lad.
who had asked for water, fallen down, luckily without
injury, and lost consciousness. He then picked up the
rice which he found scattered on the floor, ate a portion.
of it, and slept there.

Next morning was Monday the 31st of August, 1896,.
Gokulashtami, the birth-day of Sri Krishna. He had stilL
twenty miles to reach Tiruvannamalai; walking up and
down he could not discover which road or path he was
to take. He felt fatigued and hungry. So he must first
find food, and then must go by train ; " and for the train
fare .... ", he mused awhile, and pulled off his ear-
rings set with rubies. These, worth about twenty rupees,,
must be pledged. lt How and to whom ? ?? He had no